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ony discovered that one difficulty

he had expected to meet did not com-

plicate the 'problem. The valet bad
left td select the goods for some custom-

-made shirts, Bromfleld explained

Buy McClintoc
Coal, $9. po'i ton

ofCoal!
we're through with you, Bromltcla.
Neither Beatrice nor I care to bave
anything more to do with you."

"1 don't see why," protested Brom
field. "As a man of the world"

"If you don't see tbe reason I'm
not able to expluln It to you."

ford's fingers found what they were

:1ii apologetically, apropos of the lack of
service. He would not return till late
In the afternoon. ' .

"I've come to see about that Birdlooking for. He fished a ring rroro
his pocket and put It on the desk. Cage business, Mr. Bromfleld," his vis SCHRAMM BOTTLING CO.Beatrice asked me to give you this."

"I don't think that's fair. If she
itor explained. "I ve been muiin- - it
over In my mind, and I thought I'd
put the proposition up to you tbe waywants to throw me over she ought to

tell tne her reasons herself." It looks to me."
"She's telling them through me, I Bromfield's eyebrows lifted. Hisby

don't want to be more explicit unless
you force me."

face asked with supercilious polite-
ness what the devil business It was of
Lindsay's."Of course I'm not goou enougn.

"Mr. Whltford has put In twenty1 know that. No man's good enougn
for a eood woman. But I'm as good years of his life building up the BirdV'a as other fellows. We don't claim to.DustraHofU by

IrwiK Myei'j be angels. New York doesn't sprout
wings."

Cage Into a good property. Its a
one-ma- n mine. He made it out of a
hole In the ground, developed It, ex-

panded It, gave It a market value. He's
always protected the stockholders and

"I'm not going to argue tnis witnCopyright by WiUjanaMocUjodRoin
you. And rm not goiug to ieu juu
what I think of you beyond saying

McCLINTOC is one of the best soft
coals mined; makes no clinkers;
burns into a fine white ash.
Wehavehandled the McCLINTOC for 15 years, and
most of our customers know the superior qualities
of this Coal.

We also handle a Standard, or cheaper, Coal.

fj Expect Coke and Hard Coal soon.

PLACEY0UR ORDERS WITH US NOW

SCHRAMM BOTTLING &
CREAMERY CO.

PHONE 30 - - FARMINGTON, MO.

played the game square with them.
Don't It look like he ought to stay In

control of itr
that we're through with you. The
less said about it the better. Man,

don't you see I don't want to have
any more talk about ltt The engage-

ment wns a mistake In the first place.

'Did he send you here to tell me

timtr
No, he didn't. But he's gettln'

thing lie cimia do wgg to gugarcoat
the truth. He set about making out

case for himself as skillfully at be

could. '

"I'm a man of the world, Mr. Whlt-

ford," he explained. "When I meet
an ugly fact I look It In the fuce.
This man Lindsay wai making a great
Impression on you and Bee. Neither
of yon seemed able quite to realize
his h! defleleiK.'les, let lis gay. I

felt myself at disadvantage with

him because he's such a remarkably
virile young Ulan and he constantly
reminded you both of the West you

along In years, Bromfleld. It uontBee never loved you. Even If you'd
been what we thought you, It wouldn't

look hardly right to me for you to
step In and throw him out. What dohave done. She's lucky to have found

out In time." you think about It, yourself?"
Is this a business rupture, too,

The clubman flushed with anger. I
Mr. Whltford r think that It's d d Impertinent of you

"Just as you say about that, Brom-
field. As an Investor In the Bird cage

, 8YN0P8I3

FOREWORD. Motoring through Arl-

iona. party of ssiterners, father na
Bsughtsr and a male companion, slop to
wttnm a cattla round up. Tlx gin Uavu
in car. and la attacked by a wlM stesr.
A maaterpieca of riding on the part 01
fen of tha eowboys aav her Ufa.

CHAPTER I. Clay Lindsay, ranga-rld- er

on an Arliona ranch, announce hl Inten-
tion t visit the "big town," New Tora.,.. , ..

CHAPTER II.-- On tha train
tMcoitire interested In a young wo"'
MmJ Maaon. on her way to New YorK
to Scorns a motlon-plotur- a actre.je. Fhf
I marked aa fair prey by a trav-
eler, Jerry Durand, gang politician and

fighter. Perceiving bis n"ntln,:
Lindsay provokea a 4uarrel and
Dtrand from the train.

CHAPTER m.--On hhi first day In New
la splashed wlth-wat- er by

a ilnltor? That Individual tha range-rid- er

pun tehee eummarlly and leave Ued
to a Bra hydrant. A young wdmao Who
sees Ui occurrence Ihvltea Clay Uita oer
houee and hldea him from the police.

CHAPTER IV.-Cl- ay's ""sousr"
duos heraelf a Beatrice Whltford. IJ'i'l-aa- y

thet her. lathy. Colin Whltford. and
Is Invited to vlelt them again. He toieeta
Kitty Maeon by accident. She has been
disappointed In, her etaKe aspiration, and
taTeupport hereelf I selling cigarette In

a cabaret. Clay visits her there.

you're entitled to the same considera
love. It seemrd fair to all of us to
try him out to' find out whether at tion that any otner giocBnoiuer u.

iu engaged m conversation.
since vou're the second largest owner

bottom he was a decent fellow or not. Don't you try to Interfere with me.
you've a right to recognition on the
board of directors. I'm not mixingBo I laid a little trap to find out."

Nnr tha vat Durand "itelli It." an
said the man who paid the telephone
bill. Til not submit to such an In

m private affairs with business."
dignity."awered the miner bluntly. "H! says

yon paid blm a thousand dollars to Bromfleld rose, pulled on the glove
"rm not the only one tnat inter

he had removed, nodded good-by- e
arrange a trap to catch Lludsay."

without offering to shake hands, and feres. Tou fixed up quite an entertain-
ment for me the other night-didn- 't"Either he misunderstood me or he's

sauntered out of the office. There
was a look on his face the mining mandistorting the facts," claimed the club-

man with an assumption of boldness,
you? Wouldn't you klnda call tnat
lnterferln' some? I sure ought to comb

yore hair for it"did not like. . It occurred to Whltford
that Clarendon, now stripped of self- -"That ought to be easy to prove.

We'll make an uppoiutment with him

for this afternoon and cheek up by the

bargain."
"How'd this do? Til rote my stock

and proxies In the Bromfleld Punish
roent company, Limited, against, the
wballn', and yon vote yore stock and
proxies in tba Bird Cage company to ,

return tbe present board and direc-
torate."

"That's coercion."
"Well, so It Is." !

The law"
"Did you go hire a lawyer for aa

opinion before you paid Durand to do
me up?"

"You've got no Tight to hold me a
prisoner here to help Whltford."

"All right I won't I'll finish my

business with you and when I'm
through, you can go to the annual
mectlu' If yon feel up to travellu'
that far." i

TH give you a thousand dollars to
let me atone." I

"That'd be a thousand and fifty you

t Insulted bymriPTtSH v. Klttv
respect by the knowledge of the re-

gard In which tbey held him, was In

a position to strike back hard If he
eared to do so. The right to vote the

dictagraph.".imnmfr ("lav . punishes tne
Bromfield laughed uneasily. "Is

that necessary, Mr. Whltford? Surely
my word la good. I have the honor

proxies of the small stockholders of

the Bird Cage company had been made

out In his name at the request of theto tell you that I did nothing discred

Bromfleld made a hasty aecision i
get out He started for the door.

Clay traveled in that direction too.

They arrived simultaneously. Claren-

don backed away. The ArUonan
locked the door and pocketed the key.

Ills host grew weakly violent From
Whltford he had heard a story about
two men In a locked room that did
not reassure hlin now. One of the
men hnd been this cattleman. The
other well, suffered. "I.ef me

out! Ill not stand tills I You cunt
bully me!" he cried shrilly.

Don't null yore nlcket-pln- , Hrom- -

itable." president of the corporation.
Whltford leaned back In his swivel

chair and looked steadily at the man
The case against Durand was pigeon- -

to whom his daughter was engaged.
hnled hv the district attorney with

"Im going to the bottom of this, Iirom out much regret." All through the un

Oital.? he to'attnAed by Jerry
-
Durand

and a companion and beaten msensipie. .

CHAPTBR day' acquaintance
with Beatrice Whltford rlpona. Through
her he & Introduced Into "society. HI

Ide partner" On the Arliona ranch,
Johnnie Green, cornea to the big town.

CHAPTER VII.-T- he two take an
tneiit tSgether, Johnnie eecurlrig employr

Whlttord' a "iraiidy nian.
ia iwertlSement .signed "Kitty- - M."

Information that he to In trou-be- e

and Implore to rte 10 fiertauT houie when, atoe la Imprisoned.
CtaV l rbl6us a to It uthnllclty,
but flnilly OwcIOes to go. He make hi

Into what he supposes I Hi tight
Sou and find himself In a young worn--sa'- e

bedroom. '

CHAPTER VlltNaturally Indignant,
tWjtitf I reassured when Clay tell her

for hi unmeant jniMSH. Bne
ihSwihlm bow to enter the hyurt he ts

field. That fellow Durand ought to go
I had given me, wouldn't It?" returned
I . - j i.. i

derworld where his Influence hod been
strong. It was known that Jerry hadto the penitentiary. We're gathering

begged off. He was discredited amongthe evidence to send him there. Now
he tells me he'll drag you down to ruin his following and was pol'l,n"y
with him If he goes. Come clean. Can

he do Itr
"Well, I wouldn't sny " 'I Think It's D d Impertinent or

But he knew too

much to permit him to be dragged
into court safely. With his back to

the wall he might tell of many shady
transactions Implicating prominent

"Don't evade. Bromfleld. Yes or You to Come Here Meddling In My

field," advised Linilsny. "I've elected
myself boss of the' rodeo. What I sny

goes. You'll save yorcse'f a heap of

worry If you make up yore mlntMo
that right away."

"What do you want? What are you

trying to do? I'm not a barroom

brawler like Durund. I don't Intend

to fight with you."

"You've ce'tulnly relieved my mind,"

DO." Business." r--
"I suppose he can." The wordsikwbijh rllA roof. In tin) place Ualtar, j.M - t;D,tv or 'vuniiun." ooviousiy to come here meddling In my business,people. There were strong lnnuences

which did not want him pressed toocame sulkily after a long pause.
I mlcht have expected It. You've alWaiUiig for hi appearance. Mudfiay ''get

totoiT the thug, loci, them In a
ways b?cn an Impertinent meddler.hnrd. The charge remained on the

docket, but It was set back from termoumt and escapes.
Mebbeso," agreed Clny serenely,

to term and never brought to trial.
Colin Whltford found his attention showing no surprise at this explosion.

"But I'm here. And I put a question.
Shall I ask it ogulnr

L.111UBH7 ftnj"7 .. I

Tears of vexation stood in Brom
field's eye "All right Let me go.

I'll be fair to Whltford and arrange
deal with blm." i

"Get the stockholders who're with
you on the 'phone and tell 'em to vote
their stock a Whltford thinks best
Get Whltford nud tell him the fight's j

off." j
"If I do, will you let me go?" '
"If you don't we'll return to the

previous question the annual meet-
ing of the Bromfleld Punishment com-

pany, Limited."
Bromfleld got busy with the tele-

phone. ' '

When he had finished, Clay strolled
over to a bookcase, cast bis eyes over
the shelves, and- took out a book. It
wns "David Ilnrum." He found an
eusy-chnl- threw a leg over one arm,
and presently began to chuckle.

"Are you going to keep me here all
day?" Bked his host sulkily.

"Only till about four o'clock. We're
paired, you and me, so we'll both stay

CHAPTER IX.-W- lth a theater ,PaTt.
Include the WhlttOMv- - IJndaav

trlendlea and penhf.
trf He 1v1TS Py 16 tok th. girl
totils apartment, there seemingly being
M other place available anS Kitty In dire
Baed of lromdiate food and warmth.

CHAPTER X. Beatrice reeent Llnd--

kiov. Thduah not ad- -

pretty fully absorbed by his own af-

fairs. Bromfleld had opened a fight

against him tor control of the Bird
Cnge company. The mine had been

"No need. I'm going to take what

murmured C'liiy lazily. "What's yore
own notion of what I ought to do to
you, HrnmnVId? You Invited me out

as a friend and led me Into a trap aft-

er you hnd lined It up. Wouldn't a

thrushln' with a hausswhlp
be about right?"

I'.ronifleld turned palo. "I've got a
weak heart," he fnltered.

"I'll snv you have," agreed Cluy.

the law allows me what I and my

friends have bought and paid for In

the open market The more It hurts
developed by the Colorailoan from an

BVlttuig It even to hereelf, .he 1.' becoming
altat'hed to the Arltenan, a he I to hers unlikely prospect Into a g

concern. It was the big business Whltford the better I'll be picasea,"
The two part In anger.

answered Bromfleld, his manner of

"You did hire hlin to destroy Llnd-ay- 's

reputation."
"Lindsay had no business here In

New York. He waa disturbing Bee's
peace of mind. I wanted to get rid
of hlin and send hint home."

"So you paid n crook scoundrel who

bated hlra to murder his reputation."
That's not what I call it," defended

the clubman. ;

"It doesn't mntter what you call It,'

The fact stands."
"I told him explicitly again and

again that there was to be no vio-

lence. I Intended ouly to show him
up. I had a right to do It."

Whltford gt up and walked up and
down the room. Ha felt like laying

hands on this d scamp and
throwing hlra out of the office. He tast-

ed something of his daughter's sense

of degradation at ever having been

connected with a man of so little

venture of Ills life and he took a strong
..fwrD vi .Hurt and Indignant. cynical Indifference swept away by

personal Interest In running It. Now,

because of Bromneld s intention to use gathering rage. The Interference of

this "bounder" filled him with a pas-

sion of Impotent hate.for his own advantage the proxies

"It's pumpln' wnlnr In place of blood

rlirlit now, I'll bet. Old you ever hnve

a real lmnest-to-(- i d Ik-ki- when you

wns a boy?" ,
The New Yorker knew he was help-

less before this clear-eye- supple uth-lot- e

who walked like a god from

Beatrice practically marriage to
old admirer, tlarence Brom eld,

Mwealthy and the third
the pany which we met at the

Eitnning the tory. Their engagement
innounced. Uui and' gang k dnaps

Klfti Clay appeal, to the girl he had
. h xcaned the tran Durand

made out In his uaine, he was likely

to lose control. With Bromfleld In Is that quite correct 7 Did you

buy control In the market? In pointcharge the property might be wrecked
of fact, aren't you hoiuin' a Duncniiad aet for hlin. Hhe tell blm where the before be could be ousted. -

girl Is likely to be found,
Dad's worrying." Beatrice told

Lindsay. "He's afrnid he'll lose con
of proxies becnuse Whltford wrote
and asked the stockholders' to sign

them for you to vote? What you in-

tend doing Is a moral fraud, no mattrol of the mine. There's a fight on
CHAPTER XII.-- At the place, Clay

himself to await the arrival of Uiir-a!S-

probably with Kitty. Ho get. the
thai alone, and In a flat light worst the
urofeMlonal bruiser.

against him."
ter what Its legal aspect Is. Youd"What for! I thought yore ratner
be swindling the very stockholderswas a nngnty competent operator.

character. The experience was a bit-

terly humllintlng one to him. For
Uee was. In his opinion, the cleanest,
truest little thoroughbred under heav

Don't the stockholders know when you claim to represent, as well as
abusing the confidence of Whltford."they're well off?"

What you think Isn't of the leastShe looked nt him enigmatically,en. The only questionable thing he

had ever known her to do was to en "Some ore he trusted has turned out

away from tno election, wny turn 1

you pick a good bock and enjoy yore-self- ?

There's a lot of A I readln' In

that case over there. It'll sure Im-

prove yore mind." 1

Clarendon ground his teeth Impotent- -

Ills guest continued to grin over tha
good stories of the old horse-trade-

When he closed the book at lust, he
had finished It. 1113 wutch told blm
that It was twenty minutes to five.
Bromfield's man was at the door try-
ing' to get In. Ue met Lindsay going
out.

"No, I enn't stay to tea today, Mr.
Bromfleld," the Arlzonan was saying,
a gleam of nilrlh In his eyes. "No use
urging me. Honest I've really got to
be going. Had a flue time, didn't we!
Bo long."

Bromfleld umA bad language.

Importance to me, Mr. Lindsay, it
you're here merely to offer me your
advice, I suppose I shall now have

CHAPTER XlII --Kltty Is rescued from
abductor, by Johnnie Ureen, who hu.

Knir the girl. He make, a decia-ta"fd- n

of hi. love and th wedding day
1 promptly aet.

CHAPTER XIV.-Bea- trlc ha long
rpnted her treatment of Clay and

lend him a not of apology. Their triend-Ih?- nl

Rtd'ng through th. park,
BeauTcT. hor run. away with her. The

to halted by Clay, and In the exclt-mT-

the girl reieals the fact tha sh. to
,," be had aaved from the

5,r "n Arhfona. Of cour.. Undsay lutd
known It all the time, but he had not up--

a traitor. That happens occasionalgage herself to this man.
ly in business, you know."Colin came to a halt in front of the

Olympus. One can't lap up half a

dozen highballs n day for an Inde-

terminate number of years without get-

ting flabby, nor can he spend himself
In feeble dissipations and have re-

serves of strength to call upon when
needed. The tongue went dry In his
month. He begun to swallow his Ad-

am's apple.
"Let's look nt this thing from nil

sides," went on Clny cheerfully. "If
we decide by a majority of the voting
stock and I'm carry-In- ' enough prox-

ies so that I've got control that you'd
ought to hnve n whnlin', why, o'
course, there's nolliin' to it but get
to business and make o thorough Job."

"Maybe I didn't do right about

"No mebbe about thnt You acted
like a yellow hound."

'Tin sorry. I apologize." - '

"I don't reckon I can use apologies.

I might muke a bargain with you."

"I'll be glad to muke any reasonable

It wns from Colin himself that Clayother.
"We've got to protect you, no mat

regretfully to say good-day.- " The
New "Yorker rose, a thin lip smile
scarcely veiling his anger at this in

learned the name of the traitor.
"It's that fellow Bromfleld," he exter how little you deserve It. I can't

plained. "He's the secretary and sec
nOsed he rememoereu uua.

the friendship ond largest stockholder In the com-annaved atbromfWld Is tna Aruonan, Dany. The annual election Is to be tobetween hi J"""'and plans to discredit blm,
morrow afternoon. He's got me where

the wool's short. I was fool enough

to ask. the smaller stockholders to

make out their proxies In his name.
At that time he was hand In glove

with us. Now I'm up against it. He's

culPTEH XV. Bromfleld pay Durand
e up" a meeting between Lindsay

a woman of evil reputation. The
iLhua arraifre to hav Lindsay killed In

house to which BromMd Is
IVuike him. With the latter Lindsay I

present when the poUc. raid the place,
in the melee "Slim Jim" Collin, a

of Durand, I hit with a chair, and
killed. Bromneld escapes, but Lindsay la
captured and accused of th killing.

CHAPTER XVI. Beatrice refuse to
ci.ii milliv. She suspect Brom

(Continued next week.)

New navy beans at Kltin's.going to name the board of directors
and have himself maae presuicnt.

Clay ventured on thin Ice. .The name

of Bromfleld hnd not been mentioned

truder who had brought his hopes to
nothing.

"I reckon I'll not hurry off, Mr.
Bromfleld," Clny replied easily. "You
might think I was mad nt you. I'll
Rtlck around awhile and talk this
over."

"Unfortunately I have an engage-
ment," retorted the oilier Icily.

"When?"
"I reully think, Mr. Lindsay, that Is

my business."
"I'm makln' it mine," said Clay

curtly.
Bromfleld stared. "I beg your par-din-

"I sold It was mine too. You see I
bought a coupla shares of Bird Cage

stock yesterday. I'd hate to see Whlt-

ford ousted from control. I've got

confidence In him."
"It's your privilege to vote Hint

stock this afternoon. At least It
would be If It had been transferred

to him before in the last twenty-fou- r

hours by either Beatrice or her father.
"Surelv Bromfield wouldn't want to

offend you."
"That's exactly what he would want

neld and force him to admit h waa In
th gambling house with Clay.

CHAPTER XVII. Beatrice and her fa-

ther vlalt Clay. Ha advise them to get
Into touch with a policeman he know,
named Muldoon, and aeek- - evidence of the
hooting In tha gambling house.

CHAPTER XVIII. Durand get. Brom-
fleld to admit he killed Collins. With Mul-

doon. Beatrice v lulls the gambling house
and find evidence of shooting, which
nullum the killing of Collin a matter ol

CHAPTER XIX. Th Whltford.
to admit the killing of Collin.,

and the clubman makes a confession to
the Dolice. Lindsay Is released. Alarmed
at the turn of atralr. Durand tell Whlt-
ford of the plot to discredit Lindsay,
lleatrice authorl.es her father to break

engagement to Bromfleld. whoso
claim of n I admitted and the
aa dismissed.

to do."
"But"
"He's got his reasons."
"When Is the election?'
"At three o'clock."
"Where?"
"At the company offices,"

If
"Perhans If I talked with Broul- -

tlrld "
Whltford laughed shortly.. "I'd talk

an arm off him if It would do any good.

to you on the books, in vote my

stock according to my own views."

"I wonder," murmured Clay aloud.

"What's thatr snapped Bromfleld.

"I was Just flgurin on what would
happen If you got sick and couldn't at-

tend that annual meeting this after

The Woman's
Bank, too

There was a time when people
thought of a bank as an institution fcr
men onlya place of mystery where
women were unknown.

' However, with the passing of time thinfjs
have changed ideas have progressed and to-

day every te bank is a woman's bank,
loo.

This bank prides itself on being a woman's
bank a place where courtesy and personal at-

tention "are always shown. We should like very
much for you to come in and talk your financial
problems over with us.

COME IN-L- ET'S GET ACQUAINTED.

StFrancois County Bank

But It won't He's out for revenge."

Clay's eyes alighted swiftly on the
older man. They asked gravely a ques

"Of Course, Vru Not Good Enough. I

Know That ' No Man's Good Enough

for Good Woman."

tion and found an answer mat set
his heart Singing. Beatrice had brok-

en her engagement with Bromfield.

It was a little after eleven o'clock

next morning when the cattleman
walked Into an apartment house for
bachelors, took the elevator, and rang
the bell at Bromflold's door.

Clarendon, fresh from the hands of

his valet, said he was glaa to see
Lindsay, but did not look It 'He of-

fered his guest a choice of liquors and

noon, arnwiea me westerner. t
reckon mebbe some of the stockhold-
ers you've got lined up would break
away and Join Whltford."
''The New Yorker felt a vague alarm.
What Idea did this fellow have In the
back of his head. Did he Intend to
do bodily violence to blm? Without
any delay Bromfleld reached for tbe
telethons.

The large brown band of tbe west-

erner closed over bis.

Tm talkln to tou. Itr. Bromfleld.

have Bee's name dragged Into all the
papers of the country. The case
against Durand will have to be
dropped. He's lost his power anyhow

and he'll never get It back,"
"Then It doesn't matter much wheth

CHAPTER XX

On the Carpet
The question at Issue was not whetb-e- r

Beatrice would break with her
flauce, but in what wqy It should be
done. If her father found him guilty
of what Durand had said, he was to
dismiss him brusquely ; If not, Beatrice
wanted to disengage herself gently
and with contrition,

Whltford summoned Bromfleld to bis
office where the personal equation
would be less pronounced. He put
to blm plainly the charge made by
Jerry and demanded an answer.

Ho Ue could &re him. Tb ojd

er he's tried or not"
; That phase of the subject Whltford

did not pursue. He began to feel to
his vest pocket for something. J

"Of course yra understand that

elected for himself a dry. martini.
Cigars and cigarettes were within
reach on tabouret

It's not pout tot yon to start 'phon-- I

tog, S9!L,tvg .tB..tBMlS. VAua


